DECEMBER    19-DECEMBER   31,    1926

soon became all money, and I was sorry that young Gilbert
Gardiner (still at Cambridge) should hear his elders in this
sordid mood.

I calculate that I have now written more than a quarter of
the novel.

Friday, December
I meant to have a good night last night in order to prepare
for to-night, but I had a bad one. I went out for a longish
walk (Oxford Circus, etc.) and got a few ideas for my first article
for Nash's Magazine, but not really much. Lunch with Vivian
Phillipps. Then afterwards I stayed talking with Sassoon and
E. M. Forster. The latter said that he had not begun a new
novel, and hadn't got any ideas for one. So I cursed him
and urged him to get on with a novel : but of course I knew
it would be no good.

We gave a dinner for New Year's Eve at the Gargoyle, join-
ing with the A. P. Herberts, who also had a party at one big
table. Place full.
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